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Part | 


Timo toweled his face and neck dry in an attempt to at least look like he hadn't just run around the stage in 
leather pants and under hot stage lights. Also he was trying to avoid Jens and his crazy ideas. He was 
probably the last one left of the band that hadn't gone back to the hotel yet. He was sure of it and was about 
to change his shirt, when he heard the sound of door opening and closing. The blond emerged from the 
bathroom and was surprised by the person who came in. The young guitarist of the new Finnish band they had 
taken under their wing. He remembered him, a year ago, he had approached him for an autograph and now 


they were touring together. He had liked the way the kid had flushed red upon seeing him. 
"Jani? Did you want something?" 


The redhead startled and swallowed visibly, seemingly pondering on something before approaching him, stopping 
just few feet apart. 


"Jani?" Timo asked again. 


"I think. the correct question would be: What do YOU want?" Jani countered and lifted his hand to rest against 


Timo's chest. 


‘So that's his game: he thought when he felt the hand move first to his shoulder, but then back down and 
further down still. | definitely don't mind’ Those bright blue eyes and smooth, red hair framing the still round, 
boyish face. 

Certainly a sight of beauty in its own right. 


Grabbing him by the front of the other's shirt, he yanked him flush against himself, planting a hungry kiss on 
the lips that oh-so-often teased somebody. The eagerness to comply surprised the singer and for a moment, 
he let the guitarist do what he wished. Kisses and caresses rained on his torso, making his blood turn into hot 
lava streaming around his body, making every inch catch on fire. It was the eagerness, the bold yet 


inexperienced touches that made him hard. 


When he realized his shirt was open, Timo took back the control, attacking Janis neck with kisses and licks 


along the vein, smirking when the young man got weak from the knees and clung to him for support. 


"You like this, don't you." He was about to continue, but a hand on the evident bulge in his pants made him 
falter in his words. Oh screw talking, he had an eager "groupie" kneeling before him, aiming to please. Giving a 
hand at peeling his pants off his frame, he leaned against the nearest steady surface, when hot breath 


ghosted over his cock and nearly made his own knees buckle. 


The way the guitarist licked and sucked him, it made Timo think of keeping his little fanboy all to himself. One 
look down at the redhead sucking him off, the decision was cemented. He was gonna be all his, he wouldn't 


share this little whore to anybody. 


"Fuck you're good" he ground out between his teeth, rocking himself against the other. He moaned in 
disappointment when the guitarist pulled away to work his jaw back in order. "You better get back to it, Jani." 


Timo warned, yearning more. 

"Gimme. a moment." 

True to his word, Jani took him back into his mouth, keen on making the singer come. This prospect pleased 

Timo and he leaned back against the table behind him, right hand slowly coming to grab a handful of flaming 
red hair, to call the pace. With that wet and hot mouth around his cock he knew he wouldn't last long, but it 


was well worth it. He could tell Jani was getting his kicks out of the blowjob and it was bringing in a promise. 


His grip on Jani's hair tightened, pulling sharper and picking up the pace, determined to reach his peak and get 


the young man to his bed He made that promise when he finally climaxed, to make him his. 


And that he would keep him. Oh yes. 


